
LAST WORDS, STRONG NERVES
Depend upon pore, rich, red, nourishing,
strength-givin- g blood. The nerves derive
their sustenance from the blood, and when
they are weak it is because they do not re-

ceive the nourishment needed. The true

ear for nervousness will not be found in

opiate or sedative compounds. These only

allay the symptoms.

Hood's Sarsaparilla
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the great ontrarsvsali &vr, 4 I
stood on thrt shtv4 of Lorton,
Cray, a curious Uxv w
me a foreboding. baJ Kh a mixture
of sorrow and jy I ki not
understand it. 1 folt th shadow of
coming evil and the brightness of
coming jov. lira emotion was so
strong that I fo'.t all the color die
from my fao and lip: my heart beat,
my hands trvrr.bW. It seemed to me
that I had gone quite suddenly into
another world. Lord I.atimer gave
me a very kind but stately welcome.

"You look tired. Miss Lovel." he
said; "you had better have a glass of

wine."
"Come with me to my room. Miss

Lovel," said Lady Latimer, not seem-
ing to heed her husband's words; and
we went up the grand staircase to-

gether.
Ah, what luxury! what magnifi-

cence! what splendor! I was struck
by the great white statues, holding
aloft richly colored lamps, masses of
crimson flowers at their feet She
swept up the grand staircase, looking
neither to the right or left, and hast-
ened to her room.

."That's a relief," she cried, as she
sunk into the depths of an easy chair;
"a most blessed and unmitigated re-

lief."
"What is?" I asked wdnderingly.
Her fae crimsoned.
"To get she answered

quickly; but I felt sure that she did
not mean that when she spoke first

Then Lady Latimer roie from her
chair. She took off her hat and man-

tle.
"I prefer dressing and undressing

myself to having a maid always about
me," she said. "Shall I ring for Hil-
ton for you?"

"I have never had a maid in all my
life," I answered, thinking of the toil

power to do me the greatest favor.
You hear that Lady Latimer complains
of feeling dull; will you allow Miss
Lovel to pay us a visit? In fact, if it
will be convenient to you, to go back
wjth us now? It will be a pleasure to
Lady Latimer and myself."

The beautiful face brightened, the
gracious hand was held out to me.

"How kind! Will you come. Miss
Lovel? I should be so delighted."

If she had said. "Will you come to
Siberia with me?" I should have gone.
The fair, queenly beauty, the mystery
in the dark eyes, ani her gracious,
winning manner, had laid me under a
spell.

"It will be a great pleasure to me.
Lady Latimer," I answered.

"And will you tell me all about the
boys?" she said.

"All about the boys would mean a
long biography of each one," I an-

swered; "but I will give you the lead-

ing points in each career."
"That will do." she rejoined, laugh-

ingly. "I am so glad you will come,
Miss Lovel."

Then I went to my own room to
make some preparations, and my
mother followed me.

"It seem3 a strange thing, mamma,"
I said, "for Lady Latimer to want me,
and to wish to take me home with her
now."

"I do not think it strange, Audrey,"
she said, "not at all Evidently, Lady
Latimer is very dull and very lonqly,
and Lord Latimer is anxious that she
should have a companion. I think,
my dear," added my beautiful mother,
with a gentle sigh, "that it is an ex-

cellent thing for you. It will bring
you into good society; indeed, I think
it is most providential for us all.
Lady Latimer has evidently taken a
fancy to you. It will be gool for the
boys, too."

Now, anything for the good of the
boys was as irresistible to me as to my
mother, and a glorious vision of un-

limited toys and fruit came before our
eyes.

"I should think," said my mother,
"that Lady Latimer is about your age,
Audrey; she does not look one day
older."

"And her husband more than sixty!"
I cried. "It seems very unnatural,
mamma."

"Such marriages are often made in
high life," said my mother. She bent
down and kissed me. "I am glad,"
she said, "that we do not belong to
what is called hign life. I should not
like you, my Audrey, to marry in that
fashion. I wonder how long will you
stay at Lorton's Cray?"

"Two or three days; most proba-bly,-"I

replied. ..liMaaaaa - do voir
snow tnat the first moment I saw

Removes the cause by purifying and enriching

the blood, giving to it Just those qualities
which are demanded for the proper support

of the nervous system. Hundreds of women

who once suffered from nervousness, write

that they have taken Hood's Barsaparilla and
nervousness has disappeared. This was be
cause Hood's Sarsaparilla purified their blood.
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" My wife suffered many years with various

troubles, severs headaches, debility, nervous-

ness, Indigestion and dyspepsia. 8he has
been treated by different doctors, and tried
different remedies, but

Hood's Sarsaparilla Has Done More
for her than anything else. We consider

Hood's Sarsaparilla a moat indispensable

medicine for family use, and for aO dis-

orders caused by torpid liver and Impure

blood, In fact it to a wonderful health re-

storer to the whole system. Hood's Bar-

saparilla has proved Itself in my wife's

case, and we can faithfully recommend Its

use in every family " Jacob Bomhxl, Mor-

rison, Missouri.
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Walking' backwards is the latest
pedestrian feat for a wager. A young
Belgian recently walked from Ant-
werp to Brussels in two days, going
backward the whole time. Practice
made him progress as rapidly as by
the ordinary mode of walking, but ha
was obliged to wear special shoes,
with a kind of heel underneath the
toe.
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Dear heart, whose love has been io sweet to
know.

That I am lookln; backward u Iio,
Am linxermv while I haste, ani in this riln
Of teari of Joy am mintfin r tear of pain.
Do not adorn with costly shrub or tree.
Or flower, the little crave which shelters me
Let the wild wind-sow- n seeds grow up un-

harmed.
And back and forth all summer unal armed.
Let all the tiny, busy creature creep:
Let the aweet crass its last yeir's tanjlej

keep:
And when, remembering- - me, you corns some

day
And st ind there, speak no praise, but only say.
"How she loved us I 'Twas that which made

her dear! "
Those are the words that I shall icy to hear

Helen Huut Jackson.

Lady Latimer's Escape.

BY CHARLOTTE M. BKAEME.

CHAPTER II Coxtkted.
She looked to me beautiful as the

pictured angels in the old
gallery at Lorton's Cray. Yet
it was the face of a woman, not of an
arjgel; and when I came to look more
deeply into it, I saw uneasiness, lan-
guor, pride; at times unutterable
fatigue, unutterable scorn, then some-
thing like despair; the light died from
the proud eyes, and the lines deep-
ened round the beautiful lips.

All at once I 6tarted with amaze-
ment; for she was looking at our pew,
and I saw a smile pass like a sunbeam
over her face. I looked at the long
row of children; they were all, out-
wardly, at least, decently behaved.
One or two of them had their eyes
and mouths opened very wide, and
were fascinated by Lady Latimer.
Then her eyes met mine, and I saw in
them a tender light, a beautiful gleam.
The old lord, looking very stern and
gray, sat by her side May and De-

cember, indeed.
More than once I caught the beauti-

ful eyes fixed on mine. I cannot tell
how it was, but a certain conviction
came to me that she was not happy.
Despite her grand title of Lady Lati-
mer, of Lorton's Cray; despite her
beauty, which was greater than I had
ever seen; despite her rich dress and
her jewels and the magnificence that
surrounded her she was not happy. I
cannot tell how it happened, "but it
seemed to me her eyes were telling me
so, and that it was a secret known only
to herself and me; but that must have
been fancy.

I was like a bird fascinated. I
could not look away from her. I am
very much afraid that I thought of
nothing else. I saw her watch our
family procession down the church;
always eccentric, it was this time
more peculiar than ever, owing to thev. D-- 1low mxav uuu, WUUStt tSAUretsgiUII Ql

ronntrriiinrft 'urm ilm ilii"'
had pinned Millie's cape to Archie's
jacket, and the wildest confusion en-
sued. We had reached home before
it ended. Imperial justice was admin
istered later on.

The next day Lord and Lady Lati-
mer called. ' The army of boys had
been sent to King's Lorton, under the
pretext of purchasing a new cricket
bat. Our pretty vicarage looked its
best.- It was the month of May,
and the lilacs were all in
bloom; the beautiful syringa-tree- s

were all in flower; the house was a
perfect bower; the birds were singing
in the trees all round it.

I shall never forget how the fair,
queenly presence of that beautiful
woman brightened even our cheerful
rooms. She was in the drawing-roo-m

when I went in, talking to my mother.
Lord Latimer was discussing a late
edition of Virgil with my father.
Lady Latimer held out her hand to me,
with a smile so bright and beautiful
it almost dazzled me.

"I saw you in church yesterday,
Miss Lovel," she said, "and I have
come to ask if you will be my friends."

If I could describe her grace, her
sweetness! If she had said to me,
"Audrey Lovel, from this moment you
become my bond-slav- e, and attach
yourself to me for life," I should have
done so. I loved her after the fashion
of enthusiastic young girls, with a full
and perfect love.

"I have been telling Mrs. Lovel,"
she continued, "how much your face
attracted me. l wanted to see you
yesterday."

She had a wonderfully sweet voice,
low and caressing. She went on:

"And those delightful boys of yours,
now i enjoyed seeing them! I am
sorry they are out. Mrs. Lovel, you
must let me have them all over at
Lorton's Cray."

My mother smiled.
"I am afraid, Lady Latimer," she

said, "you would hardly survive it. A
French revolution or a Cuban insur-
rection is bad enough; but the boys
visiting together is beyond imagina-
tion even;" and the dear, gentle
mother smiled as she thought of it.

"Nevertheless," said Lady Latimer,
"I shall hope to see them. It is very
lonely at Lorton's Cray."

And I taw, plainly as I heard the
words, a fine, quick gleam of scorn
that lighted for half a minute on her
husband's face, and then was gone,

"Are you dull and lonely, Grace?"
be asked. "I am sorry. You will
soon have plenty of visitors."

For a few minutes he was moody
and silent, then he turned suddenly to
my mother.
, "lire. Lovel," he said. "It is in your

ets at home and the struggle to get
through them.

"That is right," she said heartily ;

I looked around that magnificent
sleeping-room- . The hangings were
all of blue velvet and white silk; the
carpet of light blue velvet piled with
white flowers; a few exquisite pictures
adorned the, walls; ornaments of every
description abounded; the toilet-table- s

seemed to me one blaze of silver and
richly cut glass; one door opened into
a bath-roo- m superbly fitted; another
into a beautiful boudoir, all bliie and
white. A balcony ran along the win-
dows,' filled", with the loveliest, rarest
and most fragrant flowers. Every-
thing that money could purchase or
artsuggfiijt vrao in --itoCeaugful
rooms. I thought to myself as J
looked around, "How enviably happy
the owner of all this magnificence
must be!" I was soon to find out that
all the magnificence in the world could
not confer happiness.

"Come into the boudoir," said Lady
Latimer. ';How pleasant it is to have
some one .to talk to and laugh with
There are days when my very nature
seems starved for the want of laugh
tor."

"And we have so much of it," said I
involuntarily.

"Yes. When I saw that row of
smiling, happy faces at church, my
heart went out to themjthe tears came
into my eyes, and I longed to be
among them. She drew me to herself
in a half-caressi- fashion inexpressi
bly graceful. "I am so glad that you
came back with me, Miss Lovel. I can
never tell you how I felt when I saw
you. I am sure that, in some strange
manner or other, you re going to
make part of my life, or be involved in
it in some way."

"I had the same feeling," I replied,
wonaeringiy.

"Ihen," said Lady Latimer, "it is
true that there is something in it.
am very lonely, and needed a friend.
lou have such a frank face, so nojle
and true. You are dark and beauti
ful. I like dark, beautiful faces. You
are sympathetic; I need sympathy,
We shall be good friends.Miss Lovel."

"I hope so," was my answer. I knew
that in my heart I loved her well
enough to be her constant friend all
my life. Then she threw off the sad
ness and weariness that lay over her
like a shadow.

"Miss Lovel," she said, "have you
been over the house r"

"Two years ago," I answered; and J
then told her of the great awe that had
fallen over the boys at the sight of all
the magnificence. Laughingly I told
her how the boys had implored me to
marry some one with a house just like
this, for their especial use and benefit

"There is many a truth spoken in
jest," said Lady Latimer; "but never
do--

1 that, my dear; let nothing ever
tempt you to marry for the sake of
grand house, or money, or position.
It is the most horrible mistake that
woman ever makes. Sooner die than
that"

"I never shall, Lady Latimer,"
replied; then, thinking of home,
added: "I should never hare a chance,
no matter even if I might desire it
Our only visitors were the curate and
the doctor. .
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One hundred miles north of Key
West is the farthest part south in
Florida that snow has ever been
known to fall
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Lady Lasimer the first moment that
her eyes looked into mine, I knew
that we should be something to each
other? Her eyes said so plainly."

'Fancy, my dear," answered my
gentle mother. ,

I knew it was not fancy, but truth.

CHAPTER HI.
My few preparations were soon

made. Lord Latimer was profuse in
his thanks to my parents. It was so
good, so kind, so generous of them to
spare me; he was so grateful. It was
such a sad thing for Lady Latimer to
feel herself so dull so unfortunate;
but in my cheerful society no doubt
she would rally. His words sounded
kindly, but there was an evil look in
the old lord's eyes as he uttered them.

Then we all three drove away to
gether, and the wonder, the dream of
my life, came true I Was at home at
Lorton's Cray. "What would the
boys say?" That was my first thought
as we drove along, and 1 longed to
hear the remarks and comments that
would be made in the august assembly.
Then my companions attracted all my
attention. I began to see why JLaly
Latimer was dull and lonely. The old
lord was by no means a pleasant,
amusing, or even agreeable com

panion; he was silent and satur-
nine. If he expressed an idea, it was
either false, mean, or ignoble; if he
uttered a sentiment, it was either
morbid or cynical; if he made a remark,
it was sure to jar in some way or
other on one. He talked to me during
the greater part of the drive; he
could not forget that Lady Latimer
had complained of feeling dull; he
seemed to resent it as an insult to
himself; he reverted to it continually.

If I had been Lady Latimer, I should
have lost both temper and patience;
but when she saw the turn things
were taking, she leaned back in the
carriage and said nothing.

What weariness crept over that
beautiful face! What sadness came
into the proud eyes! The bright May
sunshine, the flowering limes, the
springing grasses, brought no smiles
to her lips. I was almost dazed with
delight to drive on that lovely spring
day through that delicious, odorous
air. To see the depths of the blue
sky, the light of the sun, the bloom of
the snring flowers; to hear the lark
and the thrush, the bleating of the
little lambs in the moadows had
filled me with delight that was almost
intoxicating; my hoart and soul, my
whole nature, seemed to expand. But
on the beautiful face opposite to me
there was no smile. I do not remem-
ber that husband and wife exchanged
one word. Verily, May and Decem
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